The Other Press, February 20, 2018 by unknown

Lettitor
On behalf of all my lovely writers, editors, production 
teamsters, and everyone else making 
this newspaper possible, I’d like to 
welcome you, sweet reader, back into 
Douglas College’s loving embrace. 
Yeah, it kinda sucks that 
Reading Break is over, hey? 
While you were all spending your 
precious time off with noses firmly placed 
between the pages of textbooks, the 
Other Press also enjoyed a short break 
from our usual weekly print schedule—
though that’s not to say we weren’t busy. 
During the break, the Other Press 
board got together to discuss the future 
of the paper, and what further changes 
we would like to see implemented once 
everyone returned back from the break. 
So, in classic Editor-in-Chief fashion, 
I’m going to explain those changes in 
this short article, rather than actually 
coming up with anything creative or 
original as my Lettitor for the week. 
Speaking of creative writing, one 
of the major changes we’ve made is the 
addition of a creative writing section! For 
the time being, it will only be one page long, 
but we will be accepting creative writing 
submissions (be it poetry, short stories, 
or even original artwork) to feature every 
week. The section could possibly expand to 
two pages down the line, depending on the 
amount of work submitted. Just make sure 
stories are no more than 1,500 words long. 
We will be reading each any every 
piece sent in, and our fine editors will 
choose what works to feature. Don’t 
fret if your story wasn’t picked on the 
same week it was submitted, as we may 
choose to publish it at a later date. 
Anyone hoping to have their work 
in our paper can send it (in a Word doc, 
please and thank you) to myself and/
or Rebecca Peterson, my trusty Assistant 
Editor. Emails can be found down below. 
Further changes include a revival of the 
Sports Section as one page in News—our 
News Editor Jake Wray has written an article 
all about it that can be found a few pages in. 
Finally, we’ve decided to include a 
crossword and a Sudoku puzzle on our 
last page, which is very exciting for a few 
reasons. One being that we’re not just 
copying an online crossword from some 
site on the internet (though we are guilty 
of that for the Sudoku, but come on, it’s 
just numbers), we are instead creating 
it in-house, meaning that the clues and 
answers will have to do with students, 
Douglas College, New Westminster, 
and other things quite close to home. 
Given that the 24/hour is no longer in 
publication—and we all know that those 
crosswords were way easier than Metro’s—
we’re hoping we can help in filling that void. 
So, basically, send in your creative 
writing, enjoy the return of Sports, 
and good luck on those puzzles!
Cheers, 
Chandler Walter
We’re back, baby!
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For many people, Valentine’s Day is not 
a day to give chocolates and roses to 
their loved ones. Instead, many choose 
to walk in honour of those who do not 
have voices to speak up for themselves.
Thousands came to East Hastings 
Street and Main Street on February 14 
to participate in an annual vigil held for 
missing and murdered Indigenous women 
in the Downtown Eastside (DTES). This 
tradition has been going on for 27 years, 
after a woman was murdered on Powell 
Street in 1991. Since the first march, 
people across Canada have held their own 
city-specific marches honouring missing 
and murdered Indigenous women.
The vigil started off in the Carnegie 
Community Centre Theatre, where family 
and community members of the victims 
gathered to pay their respects to those 
who have passed on or are still missing. 
From there, a prayer circle was held in 
the middle of the intersection while 
drums were played, tobacco was burnt, 
and pamphlets were handed out listing 
the names of missing and murdered 
Indigenous women from the DTES. 
One of the speakers at the memorial 
march was clear to state that the 
march was not a protest, but rather 
in remembrance of the women. 
“Today is not a protest, it is a vigil,” 
the speaker said. “Since the first ship 
landed, [Indigenous] women have 
gone missing and murdered. We gather 
here today to remember them and 
honour our ancestors because these 
issues have always disproportionately 
affect[ed] Indigenous women.” 
After the speeches were over, the 
march began as participants stopped 
at the locations where women were 
last seen throughout the DTES.
Mayor Gregor Robertson participated 
in the Memorial March, and in an 
interview with the Other Press he 
discussed what it means to him to have 
people take action in Vancouver.
“Vancouver has a very troubled 
history and we need to reconcile [with 
Indigenous people],” he said. “Today is 
about acknowledging the trauma and 
violence against Indigenous women 
and girls. It’s a very powerful day in 
Vancouver every year, and it’s great 
to see huge numbers this year.”
When asked what steps the municipal 
government is taking to prevent violence 
against Indigenous women, Robertson 
highlighted some of the plans his 
government has in store for the future.
“The Vancouver Police Department 
are involved and supportive of the 
inquiry into [cases involving missing 
and murdered Indigenous women] and 
the city is opening an Urban Native 
Welcome House for the women and 
girls affected by violence,” he said.
Robertson did not elaborate on plans 
for the Urban Native Welcome House.
Sadie Schwenneker, a Simon Fraser 
University (SFU) student at the memorial 
walk, explained why she thought 
Indigenous women disproportionately 
go missing and murdered in the DTES.
“Unfortunately, [people who live 
in the DTES] aren’t seen as important 
members of society, and Indigenous 
women tend to make up a large 
population of this area,” she said. “So, 
it’s easier for them to be targeted and be 
overlooked when they do go missing.”
Nancy Breedveld, also a student 
from SFU who marched, said in an 
interview with the Other Press why 
the march was important to her.
“There’s such a lack of awareness 
about the issues [that Indigenous women] 
face,” she said. “So, it’s just important 
to participate and lift up the families 
[of the victims]. That’s how you can 
do your part as a settler in Canada.” 
Thousands attend annual memorial march
öö A day of remembrance to pay respects to lives lost, missing 
Katie Czenczek
Staff Writer
Ph
o
to
s 
b
y 
A
n
al
yn
 C
u
ar
to
ill
u
st
ra
ti
o
n
 b
y 
C
ar
a 
Se
cc
af
ie
n
news // no. 4 theotherpress.ca
The City of Coquitlam has been making an effort to become more 
efficient by streamlining and improving 
many of their services and processes.
According to the 2017 Final 
Progress Report and 2018 Work Plan 
from the Staff Committee on Business 
Improvements and Customer Service, the 
initiative began in 2010, when the Staff 
Committee on Business Improvements 
and Customer Service was created to 
better devise user-friendly practices.
“The Committee’s objective is 
to formalize the work that many 
departments do to improve the delivery 
of their programs and services and 
to establish a City-wide approach to 
finding efficiencies and improving 
customer service,” the report states. 
 S0 far, the committee has completed 
298 of their goals. Though none of these 
accomplishments affect students directly, 
Graham Stuart, corporate planning 
manager for the City of Coquitlam, 
said in an email interview with the 
Other Press that students will certainly 
benefit from the committee’s efforts. 
“In terms of the impact on students, 
these initiatives look to improve 
service to our clients as well as our 
internal services,” he said. “They affect 
students in that students invariably 
use our services. For example, if they 
register for recreation programs.” 
Registration is being worked on 
alongside improvements to technology. 
Stuart described how these components 
are being worked on together.
“Part of the mandate of the program 
is to review current practices regarding 
technology,” he said. “Through this 
process, our team in Parks, Recreation, 
and Culture looked at ways to improve 
our online registration system and the 
team in Finance worked to facilitate 
better use of payment options at our 
various service windows at City Hall.” 
The committee is not just focussed 
on efficiency, however. The 2017 Final 
Progress Report and 2018 Work Plan 
from the Staff Committee on Business 
Improvements and Customer Service 
also made environmentally conscious 
recommendations. The Stop-Doing List 
includes some of these ecologically-
minded suggestions, such as reducing 
waste by eliminating single-use disposable 
vinyl pull-up banners, stopping the 
distribution of individual job posters to 
facilities, and replacing 1,200 pages of 
printed payroll reports with exception 
reporting and Excel training. 
Coquitlam gets efficient
öö City focuses on streamlining processes
New Westminster is putting on their second annual hack-a-thon, which is 
being hosted as part of Innovation Week. 
The event is being held at the New 
Westminster campus of Douglas College. 
It will take place on February 25 and 
26. Anyone is welcome to create their 
own teams and join in on the fun. 
In an email interview with the 
Other Press, Jen Arbo, Innovation 
New West co-ordinator, described 
the concept of a hack-a-thon. 
“The idea of a hack-a-thon is to come 
together with a short timeframe, and use 
skills and tools to build a functioning 
app or program that solves some sort of 
identified problem,” she said. “Often, 
hack-a-thons have themes and generally 
people work in teams. Hack-a-thons are 
definitely a fun and creative way to hone 
skills and solve problems. Our hack-a-
thon focuses on using open data and this 
year we have themed it around finding 
solutions to transportation issues such 
as safety and accessibility, congestion, 
and seamless mobility and planning.”  
The results of last year’s hack-a-thon 
were positive and produced a wide variety 
of innovative work, according to Arbo. 
“Last year we didn’t have a theme, 
so hackers were free to let the data 
guide them. We had projects that 
were tourism-focused and emergency 
planning-focused, as well as some 
that were simply presenting open 
data in a nicer way,” she said.
These apps were often community-
focused or created with the City 
of New Westminster in mind. 
“Some examples were an app that 
game-ified visiting City monuments 
and locations, one that was focused on 
connecting people in need of having their 
sidewalk shovelled during snowfall, an 
app that integrated with mapping data 
to show an inventory and ranking of all 
New Westminster drinking fountains, 
and another one that that focused on 
school catchments and school data... 
it was fascinated what people came up 
with in only two days,” Arbo said. 
Awards will be presented to the 
winning teams this year. TerraTap 
Technologies, Douglas College, TransLink, 
and Amazon are all sponsoring the 
event. The first place award is $750, 
along with an aim mentor package prize 
from TerraTap Technologies, valued 
at $4,000. The second place award is 
$350, the third place award is $250. The 
award for the best presentation is $150. 
The aim package includes four 
private mentor sessions with TerraTap’s 
CEO and CTO to help them take their 
hack-a-thon prototype to the next level. 
Hack-a-thon to be held at Douglas College
öö New West Innovation Week
Colten Kamlade
Staff Reporter
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Parade
sports
The 2018 Pyeongchang Winter Olympic Games are now under way. 
Nearly the entire world is represented 
in the South Korean mountain village 
in very chilly temperatures and the 
athletes that are participating in the 
games this year are going to showcase 
the spirit of sport in keeping with the 
games’ slogan: “Passion. Connected.” 
The opening ceremony featured 
five children representing the colours of 
the rings in the Olympic logo exploring 
the history of South Korea and its 
future. There were various government 
officials in the ceremony including South 
Korean President Jae-In Moon, Kim Yo-
Jong (Kim Jong-Un’s sister), Japanese 
Prime Minister Shinzo Abe, US Vice 
President Mike Pence, and Canadian 
Governor General Julie Payette.
In the Parade of Nations, Tessa Virtue 
and Scott Moir carried the Canadian 
flag and led the Canadian Olympic team 
into the stadium. While the parade was 
happening, various K-Pop songs were 
played including Twice’s Likey, BTS’s 
DNA, and the most famous Korean 
song of all time: Psy’s Gangnam Style. 
Then, the united Korean Olympic team 
entered the stadium, the entire audience 
cheered, and figure skater Yuna Kim lit 
the Olympic cauldron to begin the games. 
It was so windy outside during the 
first week of the games that it caused a lot 
of people to fall down in snowboarding 
and skiing events, and even caused 
some skiing events to be postponed. 
Canada won a lot of medals earlier 
than one might have thought, with 11 
medals in the first few days, making it 
the best start for Canada in a Winter 
Olympic games. Canada won three gold 
medals including a gold medal in team 
figure skating because of great skates by 
Gabrielle Daleman, Meagan Duhamel, and 
Eric Radford. Three days later, Canada also 
earned a bronze medal in skating pairs.
Canada won a gold medal in mixed 
doubles curling for Kaitlyn Lawes 
and John Morris and in men’s moguls 
for Mikael Kingsbury. In women’s 
moguls, Justine Dufour-Lapointe 
got a silver medal for Canada. 
In snowboarding events, Canada 
got two medals in men’s slopestyle—a 
silver medal and a bronze medal 
for Max Parrot and Mark McMorris 
respectively—and a silver medal in 
women’s slopestyle for Laurie Blouin. 
Ted-Jan Bloemen, who moved to 
Canada from the Netherlands, won a 
silver medal in speed skating in the 
5,000 metre. Canada also received 
bronze medals in women’s luge for 
Alex Gough, which is the first time that 
Canada has earned a medal in luge. 
 Kim Boutin won bronze in 
women’s short track speed skating 
500 metre after Korean speed skater 
Minjeong Choi was disqualified.
The host country, South Korea, is not 
doing great so far in the games, earning 
only two medals so far, including a gold 
medal in short track speed skating in 
the men’s 1500 metre for Hyojun Lim. 
The first week of the 2018 
Pyeongchang Winter Olympic Games 
was historically exciting and it is expected 
to only get more exciting in week two.
Analysis: Canada finds early 
success in windy Pyeongchang
öö Plenty of excitement during first week of Winter Games
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Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
“What in the great wide world of sports is going on?!” 
you’ve probably wondered. “Where 
is the Other Press’ sports section?”
Well, I am pleased to finally 
bring you the answers you seek.
The Other Press suffered a 
devastating upset in December when 
Davie Wong, our long-time sports 
editor, moved on to bigger and better 
things in life (as one does!). Davie 
was an absolute workhorse who wrote 
approximately five sports articles each 
week—and edited everyone else’s sports 
articles, too. He was able to do so in 
part because he had a deep, genuine 
passion for sports (which you can 
plainly see in his farewell column ).
When Davie left, we needed a 
little bit of time to re-evaluate how we 
wanted our sports section to look, and 
to decide who would run the show. In 
fact, this coincided with a general re-
evaluation of the entire newspaper, 
which has seen us pondering things like 
how large we want the paper to be and 
what sort of content our readers value.
We know the sports section has a 
number of dedicated readers, so after 
some logistical fiddling, we have brought 
it back! Currently we are producing 
(on a trial basis) a condensed 20-page 
newspaper, down from 24 pages, and 
within that there is now a condensed 
1-page sports section, down from 3 pages.
The solemn honour of filling 
Davie’s enormous shoes as Sports 
Editor now falls to me, your friendly 
neighbourhood News Editor. I’m not 
quite the sports nut that Davie was, but 
I am fond of sport and I have plenty 
of sports-reporting experience.
I have covered football, baseball, 
and pickleball in rural Alberta. I 
doggedly pursued the story of Langara 
College’s championship badminton 
team in their final year, as the provincial 
badminton league crumbled and was 
ultimately dropped by PACWEST. I 
intend to cover the Douglas College 
Royals vigorously as well.
While the sports section this week 
only includes this letter and international 
sports news (a wonderful check-in on the 
Pyeongchang Olympics written by senior 
columnist Jerrison Oracion), the section 
will generally have a strong focus on the 
Royals and Douglas College athletes.
Just as we are committed to reporting 
on local Douglas College sports, we are 
also committed to publishing the writing 
of Douglas College students. If you are a 
student and you are interested in writing 
about sports (or news or anything else), 
please feel free to get in contact with 
us—even if you feel your writing skills are 
rusty, we would be happy to have you in 
the paper and help you hone those skills.
You can find general contact 
information at www.theotherpress.
ca or you can contact me directly with 
any questions, feedback or writing 
interest at news@theotherpress.ca.
Let the games begin!
And we’re back after the first intermission
öö The return of sports to the Other Press
Ph
o
to
 v
ia
 ‘
Th
e 
Ja
p
an
 T
im
es
’
Jake Wray
News Editor
Arts
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 O ‘Piña Pirata’ board game review
 O Nominations for the 2018 Juno Awards
 O ‘Man of the Woods’ album review
And more!
First premiering at the Sundance Film Festival, then becoming 
available on Netflix immediately after, 
the new film A Futile and Stupid 
Gesture tells the wild story of a team 
that forever revolutionized comedy.  
The film is a biopic on the life of 
Doug Kenney, one of the two original 
founders of National Lampoon magazine 
back in 1970, and writer of their first two 
movies, Animal House and Caddyshack. 
The movie follows the story of his life, 
starting with him meeting co-founder 
Henry Beard at Harvard, continuing 
on to showthe two of them starting the 
Lampoon, and the many ups and downs 
from there until the mid-’80s. Futile 
also shows the creation of the radio 
show, the live comedy show, and the first 
two movies, as well as the beginning of 
Saturday Night Live, which featured a lot 
of the cast and crew from the Lampoon. 
A Futile and Stupid Gesture has 
received a mixed bag of reviews. It has 
earned both criticism and praise for its 
retelling of the early days of Lampoon. 
You will either love Will Forte’s portrayal 
of Kenney, or you’ll hate his bad wig (and 
distracting) sideburns. The film has just 
barely squeaked by as Certified Fresh on 
Rotten Tomatoes, earning a 62 per cent 
on the Tomatometer, but 75 per cent in 
audience reviews. It also features an odd 
narrative choice, which viewers seem 
to find as either a confusing style or an 
interesting twist at the end, depending on 
how much you know about the original 
creators of National Lampoon, or if you’ve 
read the book that the movie is based on.
The cast in this movie is superb. 
Alongside Forte, Domhnall Gleeson 
delivers a great performance as Henry 
Beard. Natasha Lyonne plays Anne Beatts, 
Joel McHale as Chevy Chase, and Martin 
Mull plays an older version of Doug 
Kenney. The cast also features Seth Green, 
Thomas Lennon, Emmy Rossum, Jackie 
Tohn, and many more. Older Kenney 
points out that “not all of these guys look 
like the original actors,” which makes 
the bad wigs and physical differences 
between people such as Jon Daly as Bill 
Murray more comical than awkward. 
If you’ve ever flipped through the 
National Lampoon magazine, or watched 
one of their earlier projects, you might 
have thought, “Who comes up with 
this stuff?” This movie shows you just 
who could be creative enough to take 
comedy to that level. One scene in Futile 
shows all the different times they were 
sued by various people and groups, but 
also the magazine getting more and 
more successful. And if you think food 
fights are underused in movies, Futile 
has three. The film does an exceptional 
job of showcasing the wackiness behind 
Lampoon, including all the drugs, the 
fights, and the ridiculous ideas that were 
either a huge hit or a complete miss.
Despite the mixed response, 
A Futile and Stupid Gesture tells 
the classic rag-to-riches story in a 
refreshing way—with a great cast, witty 
buffoonery, and an honest look at the 
life of comedy legend Doug Kenney.
The Douglas College Hip Hop Club isn’t just a place for learning how 
to dance—it’s a family, according 
to club president MJ Estores.
DHHC offers weekly dance lessons 
taught by guest instructors every Thursday 
evening, followed by freestyle sessions, 
with each class attended by a sizeable 
portion of its over 100 members. In 
addition, they also hold other gatherings 
such as post-meeting dinners, summer 
barbecues, group movies, and organized 
dance performances, all while providing 
members a welcoming community 
to make friends and stay active.
DHHC’s members include people 
of all ages and experience levels, from 
kids to professionals, according to 
Administrative Executive Krista Sirilan, 
who, along with Estores, spoke to the 
Other Press in an interview. As well as 
students, some of their regulars include 
Douglas College graduates, while 
some others have never even attended 
Douglas, as the club is open to all.
Part of DHHC’s appeal, say its 
executives, is its welcoming family 
atmosphere. This, according to 
Estores, is what sets their group 
apart from a regular dance studio.
“I think it’s the fact that we genuinely 
care,” said Estores. “It’s not even [just 
that] we genuinely care about dance, 
but we genuinely care about health, 
like your physical and mental health.”
Another aspect that differentiates 
the club is that they strive to make each 
session about more than just dance.
“What we want to give people is 
an experience. It’s not just a regular 
class, it’s an experience,” said Estores.
To achieve this aim, she tries to 
choose teachers who have values—who 
don’t just teach students dance moves, 
but who also impart life lessons and 
let students leave each session with a 
sense of deeper understanding. Sirilan 
said she’s learned a lot of her own 
personal life lessons from people in 
the club, such as the importance of 
perseverance through adversity, whether 
in dance or in other aspects of life.
“Being in an environment like a 
dance club is hard, especially when it’s 
your first time, but that kind of translates 
into your everyday life. You go through 
things that are hard, but there are people 
there who will support you, people there 
who care literally about you as a person, 
not just as a number,” Sirilan said.
The Other Press last spoke with 
DHHC in September of 2016. In 2017, 
Estores founded the DHHC Showcase 
Team for club members who want 
to train more and practice at a more 
professional level without having to do 
so competitively. The Showcase Team 
has been performing at a variety of local 
events, such as Douglas sports games, 
as well as charity and church events. 
In addition to starting the Showcase 
Team, Sirilan said the club has noticeably 
expanded in the past semester. She’s 
especially seen more people staying 
for the freestyle sessions, which she 
said is a great time for bonding.
However, in some ways DHHC hasn’t 
changed, said Estores, who has been with 
the club since around 2011—it’s still the 
same welcoming community as always. 
 “What I’ve compared it to now 
is like it’s a sorority,” said Estores. “It’s 
not just a one-time thing. People do 
come back. They go experience life, they 
come back, it’s still the same family.”
If you’re interested in checking them 
out, the DHHC meets every Thursday for 
choreography sessions at 7:00 to 8:30 p.m., 
followed by freestyle from 8:30 to 10:00, 
in the Movement Studio, room N1313.
‘A Futile and Stupid Gesture’ tells the 
story of one of comedy’s legends 
More than just a dance club
öö The ups and downs of ‘National Lampoon’ co-creator Douglas Kenney 
öö Catching up with the Douglas College Hip Hop Club
Veronnica MacKillop
Senior Columnist 
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Sometimes you want a comic about political intrigue and patriotism. 
Unfortunately, that will almost always 
be hugely depressing because an 
actual civil war or assassination will 
eventually happen in that real-life 
country, and suddenly it’s a lot less 
fun to read. Marvel’s answer was to 
create fictional nations based loosely 
around geopolitical hotspots. Here 
are a few of the more fleshed-out 
ones from the comics and movies.
Wakanda
Probably the most famous and well 
fleshed-out of all the fake Marvel 
countries. Wakanda is a West African 
nation that managed to avoid the 
devastating effects of colonialism and 
neo-colonialism by hiding itself away 
and cutting off all communication to 
the outside world. Its capital sits on a 
vast mine of Vibranium, the fictional 
MacGuffin mineral that Captain 
America’s shield is made of. The Black 
Panther is the protector and king of 
this country, though poor T’Challa gets 
deposed and exiled on a fairly regular 
basis. Wakanda is in perpetual war 
with Atlantis, because comics tend 
to turn very weird, very quickly.
Latveria
The biggest of Marvel’s surprisingly 
large number of fictional Eastern 
European countries, Latveria is the 
home country of, and ruled by, Doctor 
Doom. It has been a medieval country 
ever  since actual medieval times, 
complete with peasants in tunics, 
horse-drawn carriages, and roving 
bands of Roma. Latveria averages 
about three civil wars per decade. This 
really isn’t surprising, since nobody 
named Doctor Doom is going to be 
a popular and benevolent leader.
Sokovia
Another fictional Eastern European 
country, best known for falling out of 
the sky in Age of Ultron. It’s basically 
a Generic Post-Soviet Sad Place and 
is never explored further—which is a 
shame, because it might have the most 
realistic-sounding name of them all.
Transia
One last fake Eastern European country, 
this time modelled as a sort of post-
Soviet Roma nation. It’s the birthplace 
of the Scarlet Witch and Quicksilver. 
Magic runs deep here, and most of 
the population lives around Mount 
Wundagore, a witchcraft-steeped 
mountain that was briefly the home of 
Morgan le Fey. Yes, of Camelot. Because…
Camelot
Of course this is also a place in the 
Marvel Universe. It appears first when 
Doctor Doom and Iron Man get trapped 
in the past and have to reluctantly work 
together to escape. King Arthur, the 
Knights of the Round Table, Morgan le 
Fey, and Merlin all appear as cartoonish 
as you would expect. Somehow Camelot 
later ended up being in another 
dimension, but it doesn’t matter much 
because nobody read Captain Britain.
Attilan
The historic home of the Inhumans, 
who are basically X-Men if the X-Men 
were an ancient culture long sundered 
from humanity. Attilan is a city-state 
that spent thousands of years on an 
island in the Atlantic, but over the 
last two decades it has bounced to the 
moon, an alien world, the Himalayas, 
and finally the Hudson River in New 
York City. This is the birthplace of Black 
Bolt and the entire Inhuman cast.
Atlantis
If Camelot exists, why not also Atlantis? 
Here, Atlantis is ruled by Namor the 
Sub-Mariner, one of the first villains 
the Fantastic Four ever fought. He’s an 
arrogant, megalomaniacal merman who 
rules his city like Doctor Doom rules 
Latveria (harshly), before being deposed 
and punching his way back to the top. 
Namor is also a hero, though, because 
any threat to Earth is a threat to Atlantis.
This game actually has an element that I have never seen in a 
board game—pirate furries.
Piña Pirata (2014) is a matching 
card game for two to six players designed 
by Donald X. Vaccarino and published 
by IELLO. In the game, players try to 
match cards in their hand to the card 
on top of the discard pile in an attempt 
to empty their hands. The player who 
first empties their hand wins the round, 
and the player who is the first to win a 
set number of rounds wins the game.
The gameplay is similar to other 
matching card games like Uno (1971) or 
Crazy Eights. However, as the gameplay 
progresses, certain cards come into 
effect that slightly change the rules, 
giving the game a bit of randomness 
similar to what you would see in Fluxx 
(1997). Though the game is designed 
to be fast-paced, I found that certain 
players tend to overanalyze their options, 
leading to games slowing down—which, 
in a turn-based card game with a lot 
of people, can be very frustrating.
Visually, the game is great: The 
anthropomorphic pirate illustrations 
by Sylvain Guinebaud are very well 
done and add a whimsical tone 
to some very basic gameplay.
All in all, I found Piña Pirata to be 
a fun and simple game, and a good one 
to play with friends in a casual setting. 
I wouldn’t recommend it for players 
looking for a more complex, strategy-
driven game, but if you want to upgrade 
from Uno then this is one for you.
Marvel’s fake countries and 
where to find them
Chairman of the Board: Furry fun
öö Six of Marvel’s weirdest fictional nations
öö ‘Piña Pirata’ board game review
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
Ed Appleby
Senior Columnist
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The Juno Awards are coming back to Vancouver, marking the first time 
that the Junos will be here since 2009. 
Burnaby’s own Michael Bublé 
will be hosting this year, and if you 
watched the previous times he hosted 
the Juno Awards, you can expect that 
he will do a great job this year. A lot of 
Canadian musicians are famous around 
the world today and the musicians 
who are nominated this year consist 
of both veterans and newcomers. 
The nominations of the Juno Awards 
were announced on February 6. 
An important thing to know is that 
the nomination count below includes 
all the nominations, including the Fan 
Choice Award, and is therefore different 
from the official nomination count.
Jessie Reyez received the most 
nominations for her mini album Kiddo, 
with six nominations including Best 
Breakthrough Artist. You might have 
heard of Reyez when she performed 
in the pre-show of the Much Music 
Video Awards last year.  She is also a 
prominent spokesperson for Roots, 
and is featured in many of their 
storefronts. Many people are saying that 
she is the next big thing in Canada. 
The albums nominated for Best 
Album this year are Arcade Fire’s 
Everything Now, Johnny Reid’s Revival, 
Michael Bublé’s Nobody But Me, Ruth B’s 
Safe Haven, and Shania Twain’s comeback 
album Now. Everything Now and Daniel 
Caesar’s first album Freudian are tied 
for most nominations, with five each.
While Arcade Fire’s next album 
did not receive a lot of hype ast the 
time it was released, it would not be a 
surprise if it wins Best Album, and the 
band could win a lot of awards like the 
previous years they were nominated. 
Daniel Caesar is very big in Canada 
right now, although a lot of people 
may not know his music. However, 
Barack Obama is a big fan of Caesar 
and has put his music on his iPod. 
Abbotsford’s Hedley had four 
nominations for their next album 
Cageless, and one of the songs on it, 
“Love Again,” sounds similar to The 
Weeknd song “I Feel It Come In.” 
However, given the recent allegations 
of sexual misconduct against the band, 
Hedley has been dropped from the show.
 Safe Haven and Gord Downie’s last 
album Introduce Yerself are both tied 
with three nominations. Ruth B won 
Best Breakthrough Artist last year, and 
the rest of the album is great enough 
that she could get Best Album this year. 
Now received two nominations. 
I thought that Now and Introduce 
Yerself were going to get a lot of 
nominations and that both stood 
a chance to win Best Album. 
The awards show this year will 
contain a tribute to Downie, who 
passed away last year due to brain 
cancer. Also, the Barenaked Ladies 
will be inducted in the Canadian 
Music Hall of Fame with Steven Page 
coming back to the group for the 
occasion, which might lead to the band 
reuniting and making more music.
The Juno Awards ceremony is not 
the only event that will happen around 
that time. Other events taking place 
during Juno Week include Juno Fan 
Fare,  where 
you can 
meet your 
favourite 
musicians, 
which is like the 
event that the Canadian Screen Awards 
does called Family Fan Day. Some of the 
musicians that you might meet include 
Grammy-winner Alessia Cara, Shawn 
Mendes, and host Michael Bublé. 
The Juno Awards this year in 
Vancouver will celebrate Canadian 
music and the show will feature 
a West Coast look. The Junos air 
March 25 at 5:00 p.m. on CBC.
It has been a long time since Justin Timberlake has released a full-
length project. He’s stayed relevant 
since The 20/20 Experience – 2 
out of 2 (2013) with “Can’t Stop the 
Feeling” (2016), and people have been 
clamouring for a new project.
The 20/20 Experience projects that 
he released in 2013 were actually the 
first two albums I decided to review 
and post online. I enjoyed both projects 
as they had interesting productions, 
long track lengths, and beautiful vocal 
harmonies. The question is: Can Justin 
Timberlake recapture the imagination 
and creativity on his new album?
In short, the answer is no. Man of 
the Woods is bloated, campy, and lazy. A 
lot of the songs bleed into each other in 
terms of melodies, and everything sounds 
dated. “Filthy” sounds like a first attempt 
at industrial house mixed with rock. The 
guitar work is reminiscent of terrible 
’90s video game boss music. There are so 
many electronic sounds going on that it is 
really hard to find a groove for that track.
This is not an isolated problem for 
the album. “Midnight Summer Jam” 
features some of the most nauseating 
drum loops of the past few years. His 
vocals are nice and smooth, and when 
Timberlake does his sing-rap, it usually 
comes out well. “Sauce” sounds like 
it was mastered in a basement using 
GarageBand, while titular track “Man 
of the Woods” sounds like a singalong 
karaoke song that you only admit to 
knowing after a few drinks in. The song 
has an annoying siren sound effect 
throughout and is mixed with a twangy 
guitar piece. It is arguably the worst track 
on this record, which is saying something. 
There really isn’t much good that 
comes out of this album. “Higher Higher” 
is a sultry record with some jazz tones 
that are very infectious, while the Alicia 
Keys-featured “Morning Light” is breezy 
and laid-back with a beautiful guitar 
melody and island drums background. 
Chris Stapleton’s soulful country 
sound is the show-stealer from a vocal 
standpoint on “Say Something,” and the 
bassline on “Montana” is head-turning. 
Overall, Timberlake sounds old and 
out of touch. For an artist whose last 
project was dense lyrically and forward-
thinking from a production standpoint, 
he now sounds lost. The lyrics are surface 
level and hollow, while production is all 
over the place. Sometimes Timberlake 
tries to be laid back, then transitions 
into his more R&B side with the trap 
samples, and finally switches into 
country for the worst results of them all. 
The record almost feels like 
Timberlake realized he was performing 
at the halftime show of the Super Bowl 
and needed to rush out new music, so he 
went into his vault and picked the best 
of the worst that he had stashed away. 
For the pretty-boy pop star, “Man of the 
Woods” is a terrible attempt at crafting 
something new for his catalogue. 
Arcade Fire’s return to the Junos and more
Justin Timberlake’s new album disappoints
öö Nominations for the 2018 Juno Awards
öö ‘Man of the Woods’ album review
Jerrison Oracion
Senior Columnist
Joshua Toevs
Senior Columnist

When it comes to Black history in Canada, oftentimes not much is taught aside from the stories of Black 
slaves seeking refuge within Canada’s borders via 
the Underground Railroad. Not only does this fail 
to tell Canada’s very own history of discrimination 
and racism towards the Black community, but it also 
erases their contributions to Canadian society. 
Silvia Mangue Alene, President of the BC 
Black History Society, explained the history of 
the first Black immigrants to move to British 
Columbia in an interview with the Other Press. 
“The people who came [to Victoria] in 1856 were 
invited by James Douglas and were entrepreneurs 
ready to start their own businesses.”
The first wave of Black migrants to the British 
colony came from California. Upon the invitation 
sent out from Sir James Douglas, they moved to 
Vancouver Island to build a new life. Many owned 
farms, worked in trades, had their own businesses, or 
became dentists, teachers, and lawyers on Vancouver 
Island. They were responsible for building many 
churches and buildings in the emerging settlements.
Sir James Douglas himself was of mixed heritage, 
as he was the son of a free woman of colour and a 
Scottish Merchant. Born in British Guiana — now known 
as Guyana — in 1803, he eventually became “Governor 
of the Crown Colony of Vancouver Island, [which] 
was established in 1851 under the direction of the 
Colonial Office in London,” according to BCBlackHistory.
ca. Douglas formally sent out an invitation to 
Black Americans living in California in the hopes 
of staving off American Annexation of the British 
Colony by increasing his own colony’s population.
With the Gold Rush in full swing, tensions 
at the British and American border were 
increasing. Douglas tried to stamp out the 
growing American threat by inviting Americans to 
live on Vancouver Island, and he succeeded.
The fact of the matter is, without the 
approximately 800 Black people who immigrated to 
Vancouver Island, the British Colony could have 
just as easily fallen to the United States. So, did 
Canada save Black people from oppression, or did 
Black people save Canada by strengthening what was 
to eventually become part of British Columbia?
STORIES LOST AND FORGOTTEN
By Katie Czenczek, Staff Writer
“THE HISTORY TAUGHT IN SCHOOLS IS VERY 
WHITE-CENTRIC, SO IT’S UP TO US TO TELL OUR 
STORIES.” - SILVIA MANGUE ALENE, PRESIDENT 
OF THE BC BLACK HISTORY SOCIETY
Alene explained the importance of documenting 
stories of Black Canadians in British Columbia.
“The history taught in schools is very white-centric, 
so it’s up to us to tell our stories. When you’re 
oppressed, you don’t sit down and take it, you need to 
rise up and tell your own history. My goal is to log the 
history of Black pioneers in British Columbia, along with 
Black people who’ve shaped Canada over the years.”
One of these stories includes Vancouver’s 
lost history of Hogan’s Alley.
During the first six decades of the twentieth century, 
Park Lane was nicknamed Hogan’s Alley, which ran on the 
southwestern edge of Strathcona, only to be replaced with the 
Georgia Viaduct we now know today. It was effectively wiped 
out during the 1970s as the city attempted to address poverty 
in Hogan’s Alley, and to provide a transportation route for 
people who lived in the suburbs yet worked in the city. 
The area was the first and only Black community 
in Vancouver and a part of Chinatown.
Hogan’s Alley was where Jimi Hendrix’ paternal 
grandmother, Nora Hendrix, called home, and is where he 
spent a large portion of his childhood. A musically-
gifted family overall, Nora Hendrix also sang Vaudeville 
with her husband in Seattle and Vancouver. 
Another notable Black woman who lived in Hogan’s Alley was 
the first Canadian woman to have her own national television 
show, Eleanor Collins. Historica Canada describes Collins as 
Vancouver’s “first lady of jazz,” who worked for CBC radio and 
television for decades. She eventually moved to Burnaby in 1942 
with her husband, Richard Collins, in order to start their 
family. They were the first Black family to move to Burnaby 
at this time, and the community of Burnaby did not receive 
them well. They attempted to petition against the Collins 
family’s move to Burnaby, an effort that ultimately failed.
Moreover, Barbara Howard also lived in Vancouver at 
this time. According to Historica Canada, “at only 17 years 
old, she broke the British record for the 100-yard dash, 
qualifying to represent Canada at the 1938 British Empire 
Games in Australia.” This made her “the first Black female 
athlete to represent Canada in international competition.”
When the freeway was built, it wiped Hogan’s Alley 
completely off the map. Home to a variety of Black-owned 
businesses and featuring the only Black church in the city 
at the time, an entire community was displaced due to the 
introduction of the freeway. It also managed to displace 
Italian, Chinese, and Japanese Canadians who lived in the area. 
Many Black men worked as porters on the Great Northern Railway 
because it was one of the few jobs available to them amid the 
city’s discrimination. The railway was nearby Hogan’s Alley, 
making the street a convenient location for porters to live.
Urban renewal was the policy used that involved building 
infrastructure on top of areas with alleged urban decay. 
Similar to the gentrifying policies of today, urban renewal 
plans tended to disproportionately affect minorities who 
lived in poorer neighbourhoods, such as Hogan’s Alley. 
According to blackstrathcona.com, “The City declare[d] eastern 
Strathcona as industrial. As this makes mortgages or money 
for renovations difficult to get, the neighbourhood [began 
deteriorating]” in 1930. The city’s lack of upkeep took a 
toll on the neighbourhood, therefore causing the slum-like 
conditions Vancouver was so keen to erase by the ’70s.
The removal of Hogan’s Alley — not to mention the lack 
of city funding put towards maintaining the neighborhood’s 
conditions — is an example of institutional racism in British 
Columbia. In the not-so-distant past, an entire community of 
business owners, families, and fellow Vancouverites was forced 
to disperse in order to make way for the viaduct. It’s not 
purely coincidental that the viaduct was chosen to run directly 
through the only concentrated Black community in Vancouver. 
Luckily, with the turn of the 21st century — thanks to 
members of the Black community today in Vancouver — the city 
has slowly but surely begun the process of honouring Hogan’s 
Alley. Announced on February 13, The Northeast False Creek 
Plan (NEFC) was passed. The plan aims to provide 100 per cent 
rental homes, of which 70 per cent will include homes for 
ordinary or fixed-incomes, a Black cultural centre, archives, 
and other infrastructure to improve the community’s quality of 
life.  This will help keep the stories of Hogan’s Alley alive, 
with the cultural centre and archives providing Black history. 
Alene also noted how these stories help to improve 
relations between minority and majority groups in BC.
“We live in a multicultural society, but we don’t often 
know each other’s stories. In order to dismantle racism, we 
need to learn each other’s history. That way, it makes it that 
much harder to hate someone whose struggle you’ve heard.”
Finally, Alene discussed the importance of having Black 
history taught to those who are a part of the Black community.
“It’s very simple. It’s seeing someone like 
you doing something that you want to do. That role 
models who look and sound like you helped shape 
Canada and that you can too. It’s empowering.”
Though Hogan’s Alley was destroyed, its impact on Vancouver 
and Canadian culture are still felt to this day. People such as 
Eleanor Collins, Nora Hendricks, and Barbara Howard are a part 
of the city’s backbone, and their contributions are something 
to be immensely proud of. With the NEFC plan underway, 
it is possible for its legacy to live on as an important 
part of Vancouver’s history. Moreover, it is a reminder to 
Vancouverites about the danger of gentrifying areas, and 
how such actions can lead to the loss of cultural history.
Artwork source: https://forbiddenvancouver.ca/2017/03/08/history-deviant-alleys-vancouver/
life & style // no. 12 theotherpress.ca
The Seawall is one of Vancouver’s most impressive attractions, measuring 
30 kilometres of solid construction and 
well-crafted stonework lining one of 
the largest urban parks in the world. 
It offers a wide view of the ocean, the 
woods, and downtown Vancouver all 
on one long walk. It even doubles as 
erosion protection for the park and 
waterfront it encompasses. Surprisingly, 
given its usefulness and size, this 
massive accomplishment almost didn’t 
happen—it’s only thanks to the singular 
obsession of one man that it we can 
enjoy its existence today. James “Jimmy” 
Cunningham is Vancouver’s unsung hero.
Cunningham was a Scottish mason 
who came to Vancouver in 1910, honing 
his skills and gaining political acumen 
by working on an ever-growing UBC 
campus, as well as many hotels across the 
province. When the idea of building a 
large wall to protect the rapidly-eroding 
Stanley Park was floated around city 
hall, Cunningham took the initiative 
and became head of the project. He 
would direct the construction of the 
Seawall starting in 1917 and resigned in 
1955. Even after three decades of work, 
he still showed up to the site to oversee 
construction until his death in 1963.
Work on the Seawall was long 
and arduous. Federal and provincial 
funding was never fully secure despite 
the enormous risk erosion posed to 
Stanley Park, so the struggle to keep the 
project going never ceased. Construction 
happened in tiny bursts over the course 
of those three decades, but Jimmy 
Cunningham never quit or slowed himself 
down. Brick after brick, he oversaw it 
all and kept the quality high. His hard 
work paid dividends for Vancouver—
the seawall is extremely sturdy, which 
makes it a standout in a city that has a 
history plagued by construction issues.  
Sadly, Cunningham didn’t live to see 
the completion of the Seawall in 1971. He 
passed away eight years earlier, and his 
ashes were placed into the wall he’d spent 
a third of his life building. His wife’s were 
placed next to his upon her own death.
Today, the Vancouver Seawall is 
the busiest part of Stanley Park and an 
iconic walk to get the full Vancouver 
experience: Forest, ocean, and city. Its 
long cycling routes encourage a healthier 
lifestyle and the busts and plaques 
along the perimeter commemorate 
Vancouver’s history and heroes. One of 
these plaques is on the wall near Siwash 
Rock, marking the spot where Jimmy 
Cunningham and his wife lay interred. 
It is easy to appreciate the Seawall as 
an impressive work of masonry or as a 
gorgeous tourist attraction, but it should 
also be remembered for how Cunningham 
saw it—a three decade-long labour of 
love by a man inspired by his city.
Sometimes you find inspiration for beauty articles in strange places. For 
me, I found it in a slow line at Old Navy. 
In the vast e.l.f. section, I spotted the 
“Lip Primer & Plumper,” a two-ended 
wand that promises to help you “achieve 
long lasting lip colour and voluptuous-
looking lips,” according to the back of 
the box. For six dollars, that seemed like 
one hell of a deal. I’m here to tell you: 
Do your research before you impulsively 
buy cheap and cool-looking products 
to write articles about (or whatever 
else you do with makeup, I guess).
I like to focus these reviews on great 
products, but if I can help you all learn 
from my mistakes and check reviews 
before impulse buying, that’s good too.
We’ll start with the plumper side. 
I’ll be honest and say my experience 
with plumpers is limited to Too Faced’s 
Lip Injection plumper, which I haven’t 
used all that much. e.l.f.’s  is applied 
like a regular lipstick and goes on clear. 
It smells strongly of cinnamon, and I 
definitely noticed my lips tingle like 
they do with the Lip Injection, although 
less so (Lip Injection’s “tingling” is 
painful!). Unfortunately, I didn’t notice 
much in the way of plumping, so I 
wouldn’t recommend the product for 
that aspect. Additionally, some reviewers 
online had allergic reactions to this, 
so I would be cautious and read the 
ingredients if you still want to try it.
Next, the primer. It’s in the colour 
“Natural,” and goes on a very thick and 
opaque beige. This completely neutralizes 
your natural lip colour, so if you need that, 
there you go. However, the nude pigment 
mixes in with lipsticks, lightening them 
and changing their colour completely. 
The vivid red I tested it with became 
a muted pink—definitely not ideal. I 
haven’t noticed much in the way of extra 
longevity, which is the whole point of a 
lip primer, so this particular primer is a 
miss for me. I would only recommend 
buying it if you need to completely 
mask your natural lip colour, or if you 
want to tone down bright lipsticks. 
If you still want to try this 
product, you can buy it at Old 
Navy or London Drugs. 
Beauty on a Budget: e.l.f. Lip Primer & 
Plumper
öö A duo that tries to be too much, 
and fails at being anything useful
Greg Waldock
Staff Writer
Lauren Kelly
Graphics Manager
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Jimmy Cunningham: 
Vancouver’s greatest mason
öö The Seawall and the man who built it
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I’ll be honest, I haven’t really cared about sports since I stopped playing 
them in high school. However, even 
basement dwellers like myself get 
into the spirit whenever the Olympics 
roll around, especially the Winter 
Olympics. Though some may claim 
that the Olympics are overrated, I 
have always enjoyed the sense of 
community inspired by these types 
of international events—whether 
you’re cheering for your own team 
or for another country. Speaking 
specifically in terms of the Olympics 
and Canada, though, we have always 
had an interesting relationship 
with that quintessential moment 
when Canada is reintroduced to 
the world after a two-year hiatus. 
I’m speaking, of course, about the 
opening ceremony outfits (this is the 
Life & Style section, you knew I wasn’t 
going to be talking about sports). 
Canadian Olympic fashion 
usually tends to be practical above all 
else. There have been some outliers 
in this—the 1988 Winter Olympics 
in Calgary come to mind—but in 
general, with winter-wear designers 
like Roots and Hudson’s Bay Company 
(HBC), Canada isn’t necessarily 
known as being predominantly 
fashion forward. Keep in mind we’re 
talking Winter Olympics here. The 
Team Canada collection for the 2016 
Summer Olympics in Rio designed 
by DSquared2 still makes my little 
runway-loving heart sing. However, 
when it comes to winter, Canada is 
all business! Well, besides that one 
time in Lillehammer in 1994 when it 
looked like every Canadian athlete 
wanted to be a super hero, complete 
with cape (this is a real thing, they 
showed up in capes, just look it up). 
Normally I appreciate the 
formulaic approach that designers 
take when tasked with creating a 
look for Team Canada. As much 
as I enjoy experimental fashion, I 
prefer seeing something wearable 
on athletes as opposed to something 
that would make post-game 
interviews awkward for all involved. 
Roots was responsible for the 
Winter Olympic uniform for the 
1998 games in Nagano, and the 2002 
games in Salt Lake City—which, 
from a fashion standpoint, I would 
consider the two best Team Canada 
Winter collections. There was visible 
effort put into what Canada looked 
like, as well as careful attention paid 
to the fact that the collections had 
to be practical and comfortable. 
That is not to say that HBC has been 
doing a bad job since they took over 
the task in 2006, but if you look at 
the evolution of Canada’s uniforms, 
they haven’t changed much since 
the 2010 games in Vancouver: An 
army of terminally-polite humans 
in oversized red coats. After three 
series in a row of the same thing, it 
might be time to shake it up a little. 
It is also possible that I am 
completely crazy. Perhaps Canada 
has found a look that works for us, 
and by golly we seem to want to stick 
to it. Maybe it’s all a ruse to make us 
appear as boring as possible so that 
no one suspects how aggressively 
competitive we are. I’m not sure, but 
I’ll still probably buy the Team Canada 
mittens, as I do every four years.
öö As told through Olympic fashion
Brittney MacDonald
Life & Style Editor
A history of Canada
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The 2018 Pyeongchang Winter Olympic Games are happening now, 
and Canada has won a lot of medals 
earlier than expected. The Olympic 
games are something that happens 
every four years, where the entire world 
is watching and cheering on their team 
to get medals for their countries. The 
Olympics show that when everyone 
comes and plays together, the world 
can be united by the power of sport. 
The Olympics have a lot of 
sports to showcase, providing a lot 
of choices on which events you can 
watch. When watching them, you 
might become interested in a sport 
or learn about a sport that you did 
not know about. You even could be 
inspired to compete in that sport and 
participate in a future Olympic Games. 
There are many benefits to having 
an Olympics. The Olympic games unite 
people and promote multiculturalism. 
In the host city of an Olympic Games, 
everyone shows their colours, supports 
their country’s team, and go to events 
and activities together. It boosts 
tourism in whatever city it’s being 
hosted in, and essentially puts it on 
the map. Also, it encourages people 
to volunteer in the games to get more 
involved in the world community and 
make a difference. Since the entire 
world is watching the games, there are 
a lot of moments that people will talk 
about for a long time, and the Olympics 
also teaches viewers things about sports 
they may not have known before. 
An example of this in the Winter 
Games this year are the snowboard 
commentators, including recent 
Canadian bronze medalist snowboarder 
Mark McMorris’s brother, Craig 
McMorris, using snowboarding slang 
to describe what was happening, which 
helped people learn snowboarding 
terms. An example of a moment 
that people will talk about is the 
North Korean Cheer Team that is 
seen in various venues. While some 
say their cheers might contain 
propaganda, the combination with 
pop music makes them interesting. 
The Olympics are necessary 
because it encourages everyone to 
do sports and unites countries and 
people. Everyone talks about the 
Olympics when they are on, which 
brings people together and helps to 
diffuse world conflicts. The Winter 
Games seem to have calmed the 
situation with North Korea somewhat 
because the South Korean athletes are 
getting along with the North Korean 
athletes, Kim Jong-Un’s sister went 
to the opening ceremony, and it has 
facilitated discussions with South 
Korean President Moon Jae-In. If 
the Olympics were not happening, 
countries would be further divided, and 
things might have been much worse.
It’s the second week of the Olympics being aired on almost every television 
screen in the world, which means 
it’s the second week of me avoiding 
television at all costs. As someone 
who does not care for either sports 
entertainment, nationalism, or any 
variation of the two, the Olympic 
games represent the worst of both 
worlds. Tie that in with all the billions 
of dollars that are spent on the games 
and the negative social and economic 
effects that come with hosting an 
Olympic game, and what you have 
is one huge, unnecessary mess. 
It’s not the sports aspect that I 
have any quarrels with; rather, it’s the 
relentless coverage, wasteful nature, 
and the whole pizzazz of the games 
themselves. Billions of dollars and 
many resources are wasted every 
time the Olympics take place every 
two years, billions of dollars that 
can and should have been used in 
many other ways that could benefit 
the country and its people. 
Massive and expensive structures 
that are built for a momentary event 
such as the Olympics are often left 
abandoned and eventually decayed, and 
countries that struggle with poverty 
get flushed down the economic toilet 
after opting to host the Olympic games. 
We saw this when Athens hosted 
the Olympics in 2004 and went into 
recession 10 years after, with many 
people noting that the 2004 games 
were the starting point for the decline. 
A similar thing happened in the 1976 
Montreal Winter Olympics. A lot of 
construction was needed before the 
games started, but most of it wasn’t 
finished in time, a mistake that cost the 
city $1.2 billion and severely crippled 
their financial security for almost 30 
years. Even worse was in Beijing in 
2008, where they spent $42 billion 
on the games and 1.5 million people 
were displaced from their homes to 
make room to build the Olympic 
structures—structures that have since 
been abandoned. Many countries leap 
at the chance to host an Olympic game 
in their major cities, but it comes with 
a heavy price-tag and limited benefits, 
which makes me question whether it’s 
necessary to have an Olympics at all. 
I can appreciate the drama and 
excitement of the Olympics; of wanting 
to be the country with the most gold 
medals, or holding the most impressive 
world records, but I hardly see the point 
in building structures that will never 
be used again or wasting money on an 
event that only serves as temporary 
entertainment. To me, the Olympics are 
fun and entertaining in the short-term, 
but serve little to no long-term purpose. 
The Olympics            
are unnecessary
öö Olympic games are a waste of time and money
The Olympics 
are necessary
öö Olympic games encourage unity 
and multiculturalism
Jessica Berget
Opinions Editor
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I believe the recent acquittal of Gerald Stanley, who was accused 
of second-degree murder in the 2016 
shooting death of Colten Boushie, 
a 22-year-old Indigenous man from 
Saskatchewan, is bullshit.
 About a year and a half ago, I took an 
English literature course on contemporary 
Canadian literature. The course was 
framed through a question decided by the 
students, one that would inform how we 
read each novel. The question we chose 
was, “What novel was most enlightening 
about the Canadian experience for 
students?” After thirteen weeks and six 
novels, the class voted what book was 
revealed to be the “winner:” Indian Horse 
by Richard Wagamese, a story that follows 
the protagonist’s childhood spent in a 
residential school, and then as he works 
through the trauma he experienced there. 
As a proud Indigenous woman, I was 
furious. How is it that that history was 
in any way “enlightening” for students? 
Hadn’t we all been taught what happened 
to the Indigenous communities in this 
country? Weren’t they paying attention 
to the discussions those communities 
were constantly trying to have?
This is the problem with the 
Indigenous experience in this country—
no one is really paying attention. The 
government constantly tries to sell 
this reconciliatory goal they have as 
some poetic rejoining of the Canadian 
population, where Indigenous and 
non-Indigenous communities come 
together to learn from the past and from 
each other—all precipitated by their 
public apology for wrongdoing. They 
don’t speak, however, about what is 
being reconciled, or by whom. I think 
that this is because the reconciliation 
isn’t being done by the government; 
it is being done by the Indigenous 
communities themselves. Canadian 
reconciliation doesn’t ask two previously-
opposed groups to reconcile with one 
another, it demands that Indigenous 
communities reconcile themselves 
with their past and their continued 
subjugation within Canadian society. 
That is what makes this verdict 
upsetting—it perfectly illustrates the 
status of Indigenous people in this country. 
Indigenous men are overrepresented in the 
judicial system, with higher incarceration 
rates than any other group. According to 
a Macleans report, in Saskatchewan—
Boushie’s home province—you are 33 
per cent more likely to be incarcerated if 
you are indigenous than if you are white. 
On the federal level, Indigenous citizens 
make up 22.8 per cent of inmates, yet only 
make up 4.3 per cent of the Canadian 
population. Indigenous people are also 
more likely to be the victims of violence. 
Data collected in 2004 by the Department 
of Justice shows that 40 per cent of 
Indigenous people had been the victim of 
a crime, compared to 28 per cent for non-
Indigenous Canadians. Despite all this, 
the juror selection on this case is alleged 
to have deliberately excluded Indigenous 
citizens. How can we trust a system that 
does not fairly represent our population, 
especially the population directly 
implicated in this case? How can we trust 
a system that readily jails Indigenous 
citizens, but will not protect them?
Reconciliation will never be 
accomplished when the systemic 
oppression in our institutions is never 
addressed—not while Indigenous 
lives are continually threatened and 
treated as disposable within Canadian 
society. It’s time to cut the bullshit and 
change the narrative. A sincere and 
sustainable paradigm shift needs to 
occur for the Indigenous people of this 
country to be safe, and to succeed. 
Over the past couple of years, we’ve seen a lot of people coming forward 
with their experiences of sexual assault. 
This is important and encouragingreat; 
sexual assault is one of, if not the most 
underreported crimes. We, as a society 
should want people to feel safe speaking 
about their experiences. We should want 
a justice system that supports victims, 
and holds criminals accountable.
What I believe we should not want 
is lists of alleged abusers posted online 
like some people on social media have 
been doing; accusations being held up 
as hard proof of guilt before the case 
has gone anywhere near a trial. We 
shouldn’t want this because, while it 
is goodimportant to believe victims, 
treating accusations as proof of guilt is 
not justice. Accusations are not proof of 
guilt, they are evidence of guilt, and this 
is an important distinction to make.
I think the other part of this is the 
murkiness surrounding the definitions 
of assault and harassment. Legally, these 
things are clearly defined. In common 
parlance, on the other hand, people have 
varying definitions. Person A could post 
on Twitter that Person B harassed them. 
Perhaps Person B wolf-whistled or made 
some inappropriate comment. That’s not 
exactly admirable, but it’s probably not 
worthy of being jumped on by thousands 
of angry Twitter users who now hold the 
belief that Person B is a sexual predator.
Context is important, and what 
people mean when they say something 
is vital to the understanding of what 
they’re saying. Sometimes it’s clear, and 
sometimes it’s not. It’s a lot harder to 
be clear when all you’ve got to go on is 
140 characters, or a list on Facebook. 
I’m not saying people should stop 
listening to victims, or that victims 
should stop making accusations; I think 
it’s great that discussion is happening 
around this sort of thing. It’s not an easy 
thing to talk about, and it’s made all 
that much harder when it’s happened 
to you. Statements should never be 
discounted immediately. One statement 
is evidence, a dozen statements is a lot 
of evidence. The more evidence there 
is, the harder it is for shitty people who 
do shitty things to get away with it. 
The dissemination of information 
is so easy with social media that one 
person can reach thousands. Couple that 
with how emotionally-charged sexual 
abuse, assault, and harassment is as a 
topic, and it’s easy to see how people can 
sometimes get carried away. Our system, 
however, works under the presumption of 
innocence. Innocent until proven guilty 
in a court of law. The standard of proof in 
the court of public opinion is a lot lower. 
Victims deserve justice, but so too 
do the accused. Let them have their day 
in court to see where the evidence falls. 
After you have the facts, you can have 
an informed opinion. Not before.
It came for me last month, like the grim reaper had set an alarm for 10 years later 
and was coming to collect: I received a 
Facebook invite to my high school reunion.
Yes, the time has finally come for 
Bellerose’s graduating class of ’08 to 
convene for a night of waxing nostalgic, 
reconnecting with old friends, and maybe a 
few sambuca shots—y’know, for nostalgia.
Aside from the invite’s initial 
surprise, I’m dispassionate about my 
reunion. So, like anyone in 2018, I’m 
blaming social media for my problems.
To me, high school reunions are one 
ginormous, speed dating-styled catch-up 
session, but instead of ready-to-mingle 
singles, it’s with people you haven’t seen 
or heard from in a decade. An opportunity 
to find out which high school sweethearts 
made it down the aisle, what “Most 
likely to…” accolades transferred into 
reality, and who kept wearing fedoras 
beyond their formative teenage years.
Except those big reveals and 
twists meant for the reunion are 
spoiled by my social media feed.
I know X got married right after 
high school, and managed to squeeze 
out kids in as many years. A and B broke 
up while they were in university, though 
I wasn’t expecting A and C to hook 
up so quickly afterward. K still thinks 
Anchorman jokes are the funniest thing 
ever—yeah, I saw his weekly posts until 
I discovered that “Unfollow” button. 
Even the reunion’s guest list read 
more like a checklist of changed names 
and profile pictures avec tiny humans. 
The invitation should’ve started with 
a “Spoiler Alert,” to preserve what 
tiny amount of mystery remained.
Nowadays, staying in touch with your 
high school pals is as simple as a few taps 
of a mouse, and kablam, you’ve overcome 
any geographical obstacle. Hypothetically, 
I could talk to my best friend from high 
school all day, every day, but we both have 
lives that exist outside of each other.
If I’m not attending the reunion for 
the juicy plot twists that other people’s 
lives took, then what am I attending for? 
From the research I’ve done: Nothing 
extraordinary, but nothing terrible.
According to the website Reunion 
Announcements, attendance for a 10-year 
reunion is “typically in the range of 20 to 
30 per cent,” with anything over 30 per 
cent considered to be “highly successful.” 
Only a quarter of the folks I graduated 
with will be showing up to the reunion.
I interviewed several older friends 
to ask how their 10-year reunions went, 
and the anecdotal evidence always fell 
into one of three categories: They went to 
their reunion and had a lot of fun; they 
went, and it was okay; or they regretted 
not going. All these outcomes, while 
varied, are incredibly easy to live with.
What are 10-year high school 
reunions, in the age where everyone’s 
lives can be found online, and there 
are no surprises waiting for you? 
It’s just a thing; A thing with people 
you went to high school with, and people 
you’re still friends with, some you don’t talk 
to anymore, but you wish you did. There 
will be people at your reunion who were 
complete jerks to you, and some thinking 
the same about you. Some people will 
be hotter, some will look more travelled, 
some will have kids, and some won’t.
A reunion is just a thing, and 
whether you’re the person organizing 
it, or the person who immediately 
hits “Ignore” on their invite, I hope 
you’re content with your decision.
Unless your decision includes 
a few of those sambuca shots.
Justice for Colton Boushie
Social media is eroding due process
With no surprises left to offer, what is 
a 10-year reunion supposed to be?
öö Justice goes both ways
öö High school reunions in the age of social media
Duncan Fingarson
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Jacey Gibb
Distribution Manager
öö Why the Gerald Stanley acquittal carries such weight
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God of Planting
By Sacha Husband, Contributor
Landmarks lose their meaning,
Steam rise upon the steaming,
What is that I thought I saw?
We’re nowhere, no, no, no,
Distant hours, no landmark days,
Feeding packs of wayward strays,
Contemplate the days untold,
All of us, the bleak, meek, bold,
Our own minds goad and thus they hinder,
To plant our trees in burnt-down tinder,
A new plug in, a new one grabbed,
“Repeat! Repeat! Repeat, McNab!”
“This is all I’ll plant today.”
“Not if I have more to say!”
“My hands are bled, my feet are worn,
my skin is baked, my clothes are torn,
what if I have lost my power?”
“Then you shall break upon the hour,
then take some trees, and plant some more!”
“Can’t I rest upon the shore,
of this dirt road no car can reach,
with disparate semblance to a beach,
my only refuge in this stark land?”
“No, McNab! Now, take your hand,
and thrust more trees into the ground,
10 and a half sand, now pound, pound, pound!”
“Of a four-day shift, I pound the first three,
O God of Planting, please have mercy,
any chance you spare some luck?”
“Fine, indulge: Five O’Clock Fuck!”
“The day is over, now what happens?”
“Now you count your daily stipends,
all your stickers, your value, your worth,
all your energy now a dearth,
clean your lunch from the tupper,
and wash your hands before your supper,
then sleep McNab, and again join me!”
“O God of Planting, why do I love thee?”
Star Lottery 2103
By Amy Winter, Contributor
As soon as the doors open, the eager crowd shuffles into the gleaming white marble and glass lobby of Starscape 
Industries. Employees in crisp blue uniforms usher the crowd past display cases with brightly-lit artefacts of the old 
space race: An old NASA spacesuit, a piece of moon rock on a rotating pedestal, a scale model of the Space Shuttle 
Discovery, a mission badge celebrating the first crewed launch of a private company’s heavy rocket. 
The people gasp and stare at these treasures as they make their way across the lobby toward the stage set up at the 
far end, a large banner hung above it proclaims STAR LOTTERY 2103. A man in a suit steps on to the stage and the faces 
of the diverse group all turn with excitement. With increased earnestness, the crowd pushes forward, everyone hoping 
for a spot toward the front, everyone thinking that maybe today, maybe this time, maybe their stars would finally be 
aligned… 
Left behind in the rush is an elderly woman, taking careful, determined steps toward the stage, her cane making 
a gentle tapping sound with each step on the white marble floor. One of the employees approaches her and extends an 
arm to help her. 
“Back again, Alice?” the employee asks. 
“Always,” she says, her voice strong, clearly determined.
The employee shakes his head, but smiles. “Maybe this year.” 
The man on the stage waits patiently as the crowd settles, taking their seats in the rows of chairs or choosing 
instead to pace anxiously in the aisles. The employee helps Alice into a seat toward the back and she sits down slowly, 
every movement an effort. 
“You know,” she says to the employee conspiratorially, “I was here at the first launch. I’ve been here for every 
launch.” 
“You’ve told me,” the employee replies gently. “Every year.” 
Alice waves a hand dismissively. “But did I tell you about the time I met the first human to walk on Mars? It was at 
the party celebrating the third landing…”
“Yes Alice,” the employee says. “And you danced with the new prime minister of the Martian territories.”
Alice closes her eyes, remembering. “It was such a lovely evening. I just wish I could see it now, with my own eyes…”
On the stage, the man in the suit taps a mic. “Attention, please.”
“It’s time,” the employee whispers to Alice. “I need to take my place-”
“Would you sit with me?” Alice asks. “Just until we know.” 
The employee hesitates for a moment, then smiles. “Okay.” 
A hush falls over the crowd as the man on the stage grins and spreads his hands toward the waiting audience. 
“Welcome, everyone, to the 35th annual Star Lottery! I see a number of familiar faces here—maybe today’s your lucky 
day!” 
“Has it really been 35?” Alice breathes. “35 tries…” 
The employee glances at her, worried. 
“First, a thank you to our sponsors…” the man in the suit rambles for several minutes, listing off the benefactors and 
corporate entities involved in making the lottery possible, and queuing promotional videos on the screen behind him. 
“Moon-dust Cola, trusted by explorers throughout the solar system!” 
“Visit Mars and stay at the Hilton Schiaparelli, with astounding views of the territory’s most famous crater!” 
Alice stares, transfixed by the views of that distant red planet. 
“Now, the event you’ve all been waiting for—it’s time to draw this year’s lucky winners of a slingshot tour to Mars! 
Just a reminder to everyone that now is a good time to review Starscape Industries’ disclaimers regarding personal safety 
and trip guarantees…” The man in the suit gestures behind him at the screen, which now displays scrolling text. 
“Are you sure you could even… make the trip, if you win?” the employee says quietly to Alice.
“Whatever do you mean?” Alice replies, then laughs. “Don’t you worry—even if my heart stops the second I exit 
Earth’s atmosphere, it will still be worth it.”
“But Alice-”
“Alright everyone, please remain calm as I call out the winners,” the man in the suit nods to an employee off-
stage, who steps forward holding a large black box. The man lifts the lid off the box and turns away, digging inside and 
shuffling the papers until he finally pulls one out. “Our first winner is… Narinder Johal!” 
Gasps ripple through the crowd as a man leaps to his feet, grinning widely, and begins to make his way toward the 
stage. Alice sighs, closing her eyes. 
“The second winner is… Grace Blake!” 
A young woman puts her hands to her face in shock, then hugs the person sitting beside her before getting to her 
feet. 
Alice takes a deep breath, and the employees takes her hand, giving it a slight squeeze of support. 
“The last winner of this year’s draw…” 
The tension in the room is thick as everyone holds their breath, praying, hoping, desperate to hear their name 
called.
“…Alice Nomura!” 
Alice’s eyes flash open, and she turns to the employee beside her. “Did he…? Did he really say it? Did he call my 
name?” 
“He did, he did! You’re finally going to space, Alice!” the employee smiles broadly. 
“After all these years, I’m really going.” The revelation is quiet, nearly voiceless, a gentle wonder in the words. 
Alice takes a deep breath and rises from her seat, standing more steadily than before. When she speaks next, her 
voice rings out with a strong, self-assured cheer. 
“Well then. Let’s get to it, shall we?”
vertebrae 
By J. Savage, Contributor 
There are 12 of us living in this house.
My room is on the ground floor, and I
keep the curtains drawn. The sun
does not reach this far down. 
A whale corpse sank
to the bottom of the ocean
two years ago. Now there 
is nothing left but a skeleton.
The collective science of 
human beings, have discovered
178 living things existing
on a single vertebra.
The West Coast is made of
the bumpy ridges of a 
skeleton. 603,500 people
existing in a single city. 
There are 12 of us living 
in this house. They ask me
would you prefer the vertebra?
I smile, showing all my teeth.
Humour
Have an idea for a story? 
 humour@theotherpress.ca
 O Vancouver Hospital introduces Throw-
back Thursdays
 O Comics!
 O Entertainment page!
And more!
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Vancouver local John Arbuck has been a grocery clerk for the downtown 
Vancouver Safeway for over three years. 
Up until last week he has been enjoying 
his work with little to no disruptions or 
mishaps, and was on his way to receiving 
his first 15 cent raise. All of this changed 
on February 8 when, during his afternoon 
shift, Arbuck was setting up the banana 
display with his coworker and friend, 
Alex Temptan. According to the reports, 
Temptan came up and stuck something 
on Arbuck’s arm before walking back 
to the staff room. Alden looked down, 
and was horrified to see that a banana 
sticker, displaying the fruit’s brand 
along with a four-digit number used for 
scanning, had been stuck to his left arm. 
“I just couldn’t believe it,” said 
Arbuck when asked about the incident. 
“Just like that, I had become a banana. 
Nothing in my schooling or Safeway work 
manuals had prepared me for this.” 
Bananas are known as America’s 
most popular fruit, but unfortunately 
Arbuck’s sudden increase in popularity 
did nothing to comfort him. Arbuck’s 
situation quickly became much worse 
once Frank Rollen, his boss, refused 
to issue him his upcoming raise.
“He’s a literal fruit now,” said Rollen. 
“We don’t give raises to fruit. Store policy.” 
When Arbuck asked the staff and 
customers to peel the sticker off of him, 
they all expressed the same concern: 
It was weird to do that to a piece of 
fruit unless you bought it, and Arbuck 
was simply far too expensive to buy.
“Bananas are charged by the 
pound, so I would cost over $120,” 
said Arbuck. “Not to mention that 
I’ve probably expired by now.” 
He is also said to have thought 
about prying the sticker off himself, but 
realized that, since he was now a banana, 
he lacked the arms and hands to do so. 
Even though Arbuck has 
now accepted his fruitful fate, 
the challenges of living as a fruit 
still weigh heavily upon him.
“I can’t leave the store, as I would 
be stealing myself, and there are no 
banana cases I would fit into that would 
adequately keep me from bruising in 
someone’s bag. There’s nothing I can do 
now. In fact, I don’t think I should even be 
talking to you, since bananas can’t speak.” 
With that final statement, Arbuck 
returned to the Safeway fruit section and 
sat silently amongst the other bananas.
It turns out that Canadian guy who cut you off on the freeway 
and yelled “Sorry!” out the window 
didn’t actually mean it. All eyes have 
turned towards the preposterously 
polite country after the world recently 
discovered that, when Canadians say 
sorry, they don’t really mean it.
This was first brought to the world’s 
attention when the face of Canada— 
Justin Bieber—wrote a song publicly 
apologizing for his immature behaviour. 
The word “sorry” was used a record 20 
times in the song that was appropriately 
titled “Sorry.” The international inquiry 
into Canadian’s use of the word “sorry” 
began after it was found that Justin Bieber 
continued the same erratic behavior he 
was known for before releasing the song. 
Earlier this week, the Society 
of Universal Cultural Conventions 
(SUCC) released a study showing 
that Canadians have a different use 
for the word “sorry” altogether.
Tania Cripshank, a British Columbian 
and avid “‘sorry” user, explained exactly 
what the word means in Canada.
“It can be used for anything, really,” 
said Cripshank. “I use sorry all the time. I 
can write a note saying sorry after eating 
my co-worker’s lunch knowing damn 
well that I don’t feel bad and they can’t 
do anything because I used the ‘S’-word. 
It just kind of comes out naturally, like 
when Brits or Aussies say ‘mate,’ you 
know? They’ll call their Aunt Gretas 
or even the Queen ‘mate,’ even though 
they are so clearly not mates. ‘Sorry,’ to 
me at least, is basically that. Calling the 
Queen ‘mate’ and getting away with it.”
In an interview with the Other 
Press, Canadian citizen Eric Wheeler 
said that he was shocked the world 
didn’t find out about this sooner.
“I’m just surprised that it took this 
long for everyone to catch us, honestly,” 
said Wheeler. “I thought that Canada’s 
downfall would definitely be in 2009 after 
the Apology Act was passed. I mean, it 
basically says that saying sorry in court 
isn’t an admission of guilt because too 
many of us were throwing it around all 
willy-nilly. Way too many people were 
wrongfully convicted before the act was 
in place. Dark times, it was. I knew a 
buddy who said sorry after stubbing his 
toe on the way to the stand. He ended 
up being found guilty, all thanks to a 
single ‘sorry’ spoken at the wrong time.”
When asked if his buddy had 
committed the crime, Wheeler 
responded, “He did, but that’s not 
the point. If his court case happened 
after the Apology Act was passed, he 
wouldn’t’ve been incarcerated.” 
Mike Nowak, a new Canadian 
citizen who totally doesn’t get the whole 
“sorry” thing, expressed his frustration 
with the nonchalant way the word 
is thrown around in this country.
“It’s the quality of ‘sorries’ over the 
quantity. If you say sorry even when you 
don’t mean it, the word means nothing, 
and that’s what’s happening here. I’ve 
actually heard someone apologize to a 
rug after tripping over it, then later, the 
same person said sorry after not holding 
the door open for someone 100 metres 
away. It’s like when you cry while it’s 
pouring rain outside and your tears blend 
in with the rain. No one will know your 
sadness then, the same way that ‘sorry’ 
said offhandedly loses its meaning.” 
Nowak then said—between 
sniffles—he needed to go take a shower.
Grocery clerk sticks 
banana sticker onto 
co-worker’s arm
Canadians revealed 
to be unaware of the 
meaning of ‘sorry’ 
öö Co-worker struggles to adapt to 
new life as seedless fruit
öö World left shocked, scandalized by revelation
Klara Woldenga
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Katie Czenczek
Staff Writer
humour // no. 18 theotherpress.ca
The Vancouver Hospital (VH) opened in 1886, beginning as a nine-bed 
tent and primarily treating railway 
workers. Though the hospital has 
grown exponentially since then, and 
has accomplished great things—such 
as creating the world’s largest spinal 
cord research centre—many of the staff 
feel as though something is lacking. 
“I just don’t think we have the respect 
of the young people,” said Lindy Jackson, 
full-time nurse at VH. “They never talk 
about us in their memes. It’s distressing.” 
“Yes, I’ve heard about the memes, 
and the fact that we are never in them,” 
said pediatrician James Alden. “Frankly, 
I’m a bit upset; surely we are more 
important than a frog on a unicycle or a 
cat that is too long for its own good.”  
Despite the low morale caused by 
the lack of memes, the VH has decided 
to turn the tables and directly appeal to 
the youth demographic. Last week, the 
hospital announced that they would be 
introducing “Throwback Thursdays” as an 
attempt to not only educate the younger 
populations on the topic of medical 
history, but also to try to connect with 
them on a level they can understand. 
“We’re really excited about this,” 
said Alden. “We finally get to try out 
all the horrifying medical practices we 
read about in our school days or saw on 
the show Knick. It’s going to be great!” 
VH’s Throwback Thursdays will 
feature a distinct lack of local and 
total anesthetics, and doctors will 
be prescribing soda water for mild 
ailments and whiskey in unlabeled 
bottles for more serious problems. 
Doctors will also be required to develop 
an addiction to a medical substance 
such as cocaine or morphine. 
“We’ve really let nothing slide,” 
said Alden. “We did our research and 
wanted to be as authentic as possible 
while still being hip and cool.”
According to the VH press release, 
old medical tools have been brought 
in from the Scary Museum of Pain in 
order to make Thursday operations more 
authentic. “We’re not worried about rust 
or anything, back in those days it was very 
common for tools to be old, blunt, and 
do more harm than good,” said Alden. 
According to Alden, every 
surgery performed during Throwback 
Thursdays must be completed under 
three minutes. If it takes longer than 
that, people will bleed to death due to 
VH’s strict refusal to use any modern 
equipment during the operations.
“I’m glad we’re going back 
to our roots,” said head VH 
nurse, Sandra Billock.  
According to the press release, 
VH Throwback Thursdays will be a 
weekly event starting the first Thursday 
of March, and carrying on until 2019, 
regardless of any negative feedback.
“We really want to see this project 
through for at least a year,” said Alden. 
“Only through long, unflinching 
testing can we see if it really works.” 
When told of the hospital’s new 
attempts to become relevant to the youth, 
local students told the Other Press that 
“Throwback Thursday was cool like a year 
ago,” and “Please tell them to stop using 
the word ‘meme.’”  
Klara Woldenga
Humour Editor
Vancouver Hospital introduces 
Throwback Thursdays
öö ‘We’re hoping for renewed interest from the youngsters,’ says staff
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NOTICE OF DSU
REFERENDUM
VOTING
REFERENDUM QUESTION
Whereas the health and dental fund historically runs a surplus such that the fee can be 
reduced without requiring a reduction in service to members;
Whereas the Students’ Union is working to increase funding and support to clubs, and 
an increase to the club fund will produce additional resources for clubs;
Whereas the national organization Canadian Federation of Students (CFS) has ceased 
to function and students at Douglas, along with those across BC, are seeking to leave; 
and
Whereas the BC Federation of Students has been asked by BC students’ unions 
(including the DSU) to take up the services previously provided by CFS like 
handbooks/planners, the mobile App (DSU App), student discounts, free student 
merchandise, and advocacy on national education issues (student debt, funding, 
Internatinal student issues, Aboliginal Education, etc): therefore
Be it resolved that the Health and Dental Fee be reduced by $10 per year (a reduction 
equal to $1.25 per month based on a two-semester enrolment) as of September 1, 
2018;
Be it further resolved that the Club Fee be increased by $0.18 per month as of 
September 1, 2018;
Be it further resolved that the BC Federation of Students fee be increased by $1.17 per 
month as of September 1, 2018.
Voting in the referendum will take place on both the New Westminster and the 
Coquitlam campuses on the following days and times:
• Monday, February 26; 12pm and 7pm
• Tuesday, Feburary 27; between 10am and 6pm
• Wednesday, February 28; between 10am and 6pm
• Thursday, March 1; 12pm and 7pm; and
• Friday, March 2; 9am and 12pm.
New Westminster voting will take place behind the security kiosk in the Concourse. 
Coquitlam voting will take place in the AB Atrium each day except February 27, when 
it will take place in the CD Atrium.
DOUGLAS STUDENTS’ UNION
QUESTIONS
Questions about the referendum can be directed to cro@thedsu.ca.
